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: -*^"^ mT MAN had encountered killers 
^e tf^VL, w « creatures of flesh and 

fte U ^l s SU JT, however, was different.* 

The UK** d uncanny .... for here was a 
TsortiWe-; ■ . t of clol hes enclosing 

d istt^ lS ^ urderer ^thoul a body/ 
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As Martha Roberts makes 
her way home from a 
late shopping tour 
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WHAT'S THI 
MATTER, 
MARTHA? 
YOU LOOK 
AS IP YOU'l 
S6EN A 
©HOST/ 




MARTHA, MY 
CHI LP, WHAT 
ARE YOU 
TALKING 
ABOUT? 
ARE YOU 
ALLRI6HT? 
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THE police cant be of 
much help by this time 
anyway/ calling them 
a little later wont 
matter; 







^ I v,. ' ' . ■ - ' - ' : ' J 















35S 




MUST Bl 
THE 
HOUSE 



k 












T/indiniTi r- , 











'-'<y. 











■ 

.'.W-.V-'.V 



■ 



SOMEBODY'S 
MOVING 
AROUNP 
IN THERE/ 
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THE SOUND OF THIS 
POOR SAVE HIM 
ENOUGH WARNING/ 
HE'S GONE.' 
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IF YOU'RE 
LOOKING FC 
ME, POU <HA/V, 

I PON'T WANT TO Jl 
DISAPPOINT / 
YOU/ >^ 
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DOLL MAN . QUARTERLY 



H£ ISN'T TALKING 
NOW... THOUGH HOW 
HE TALKED AT ALL 
WITHOUT A HEAD 
BEATS ME.' BUT 
HE'S AFTER ME... 
AND I'D BETTER 
LOOK SHARP/ 
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«vahi\6«»3>^ l CAN ' T 

HAPPENED TO 
PARREL.' HE SAID 
HE WAS GOING TO 
CALL THE POLICE 
AND HE JUST 
DISAPPEARED/, 



THE WAY BARREL SCOOTS 
OFF EVERY NOW AND THEN, I 
GET THE FEELING THAT HE'S 
AWFULLY UNRELIABLE/ ANY- 
WAY, I'D BETTER CALL THE 
TOUCE MYSELF TO BE SURE 

THEY KNOW ABOUT THAT 
HORRIBLE MURDER:/ 
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HE PROBABLY 
THOUGHT THE 

VOLL MAN 

COULD 
ACCOMPLISH 
MORE ALONE.' 
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HEY IT'S THE 

BBti Af4/V/ HE'S 
EfTHEJZ PEAP OR 
CLOSE TO IT; 
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HE'S ALIVE, ALL RIGHT, BUT HE 
MUST'Ve TAKEN THE WORST 
SOCK OF HIS LIFE, FROM THE 
LOOKS OF HIM/ HE'S COMING 
OUT OF IT, THOUGH/ 



>k 



\ 



' I . *~ 









L 



DID YOU SEE HIM, 
DOLL MAN? I MEAN 
THE KILLER/ 
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YES, I SAW HIM/ 
A PRESS SUIT AND yi 

NOTHING ELSE ... NO< 
HEAD... AND PROBABLY J 
NO BODY/ AND IF -< 
GHOSTS HAVE THAT KIND 
OF STRENGTH , I 
THINK I'LL STEER 
CLEAR OF THEM 
HEREAFTER/ 
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GET IT, POU MAWf THAT CORPSE 
IN THERE WAS R. V. DAGNAM, ONE 
OF WEAMECS PARTNERS IN THE <« 
BROKERAGE FIRM OF DAGNAM, 
TATE, WEAMER AND SORDW, 

ANP THE NEWS STORY % 
SAYS WEAMER HAP MADE 
COUNTER ACCUSATIONS 
AGAINST THEM ALU' HE 
CLAIMED THEY FRAMEP 
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SO NOW WEAMER RETURNS 
AS A GHOST, IN THE DRESS 
SUIT HE ALWAYS WORE WHEN 
AUVE, TO PAY OFF HIS 
PARTNERS. 1 IT SOUNDS 
FANTASTIC 



THEN IT'S THE 
KIND OF STORY 

MY EDITOR 
WANTS.' WHAT'S 
THIS ABOUT A 
MURDERING 
DRESS SUIT? 



I CAUGHT THE STORY ON THE 
TELETYPE, MAC COME ON, DONT 
HOLD OUT ON ME.' GIVE ME A 
BREAK ABOUT THIS DRESS SUIT.' 
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| Qtice outside «« house, \M 
The DOIL 7VMN Quickly 
becomes Darrel Dane^... \| 






,,-:;;,/ IT'S GOING TO BE TOUGH 
W TO EXPLAIN TO MARTHA... 
A> BUT HOW WAS 1 TO KNOW 

I'D BE KNOCKED COLD 
„_ AND HAVE TO STAY AWAY 

■KL LONGER THAN I 



PARREL, YOU CAN THINK OF MORE 
LAME EXCUSES.... BUT I'LL FORGIVE 
YOU SO LONG AS YOU SHOW UP AT 
OUR CHARITY LUNCHEON TOMORROW.' 
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INTENDED? 






THAT'S JUST WHAT I 

WAS GOING TO TELL YOU, 
MARTHA.' YOU SEE, TOMORROW 
I HAVE TO GO UP TO THE 
TATE PENITENTIARY/ 



THE STATE 
PENITENTIARY? 
WHAT ON EARTH 
FOR? I NEVER 
HEARD OF 
duch #t# * 



SHH-H/ 

HERE'S MORE 

NEWS ABOUT 

THS PRESS 

SUIT! 
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HORACE TATE, PARTNER OF 
R.V. PAGNAM, THE WAN WHO 
IS SAID TO HAVE 'BEEN 
MURDERED BY THE 
MYSTERIOUS KILLER 
KNOWN AS THE DRESS 
SUIT, HAS ASKED THE 

POLICE FOR 
m PROTECTION/ 
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THIS IS ALL TOO MUCH.' I'M 
GOING TO BED.' ... THE STATE 
PENITENTIARY/ HUMPH/- WHAT 
A FLIMSY EXCUSE FOR DOPGING 
A CHARITY LUNCHEON/ 
GOODNIGHT.' .__ 

OH... 
NOW, MARTHA....' 
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WELL... HAVING HER SORE AT 
LEAST SAVES ME THE TROUBLE 
OF EXPLAINING WHY I'VE 
GOT TO DUCK 

OUT AGAIN/^ I TAKE IT THE 
MGmM0m POLL MAN'S GOING 
m :,( TOKEEPANEYEON 

HORACE TATE/ 
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lime passes slowly*, and &e» 



. i 



THERE - IT IS.- %S 
kl»E DRSSS SUIT \ 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
HERE BEFORE THE 
COPSCAMETO ) 
STAND ©UARD/f 
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HE'S GONE, BOYS/ 
BUT JUST IN CASS 
HE COMES BACK, 
I SUGGEST YOU 
STAY IN MR. TATE'S 
BEDROOM WITH 
HIM.' 



LUCKY YOU WERE THERE IN 
THE FIRST PLACE, DOLL MAN, 
OR MR. TATE WOULD HAVE 
BEEN BUMPED OFF 
FOR SURE/ 
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BULLETS 

PON'T SEEM TO 

BOTHER HIM, 

EITHER/ 
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Next day, Parrel Pane 



State , 



THANKS FOR YOUR 
CO-OPERATION. 
WARDEN/ 
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But, back in the 
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HE STILL MAY BE..... 
UNLESS I FIND A WAY 
TO TAKE SOME OF 
THE STARCH OUT OF 

THAT mess 
SUIT! 
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JASPER 
SORPIN 






IT'S 
UNUSUAL FOR 

WE TO MAKE A 
FORMAL ENTRANCE 
...STILL NOTHING 
BUT THE BEST FOR 

A MEMBER OF THE 
FIRMOFDAGNAM, 
TATE, WEAMER 
AND SORDIN/ 
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RIGHT 
DOWN HERE, 

MR. sordin; 

YOU'RE 
LOOKING 
TOO HIGH/ 
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THE DOLL MAN! 

WSLL ... THIS IS 

A SURPRISE.' 
SAY, I WANT TO 

THANK YOU FOR 

SAVING MY 
PARTNER TATE'S 
UFE YESTERPAY/ 

IT WAS A 

PLEASURE, 

MR. SORPIN/ TELL 

ME, HAVEN'T YOU 

BEEN WORRIEP 

THAT THE PgSSS 

SUIT W0ULP 

MAKE 6O0t? HiS 

THREAT AGAINST 
YOU NEXT? 
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WORKUP? I'LL SAY I'VE 
BEEN WORRIEP/ I'VE BEEN 
ASKING EVERYBODY WHERE 
I COULP GET IN TOUCH WITH 
YOU, BUT NOBOPY SEEMS 
v TO KNOW.' EXCUSE ME 
A WHILE I GET SOME 
REFRESHMENTS/ YOU'RE 
A SPECIAL GUEST, 
YOU KNOW/ 



CAN SEE 
THAT' 
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PRETTY CLEVER/ 
YOU CAN COMS 

NOW* 
SOYS, 
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THERE IT IS, MAC.' A ROBOT 
PUMMY THAT OOULP BE CONTROLLEP 
ANP MAPg TO ACT BY THIS REMOTE 
CONTROL RAPID PEVICE/ I UNPER 

STANP SORPIN WAS QUITE AN 
\7 ENGINEER BEFORE HE WENT 
\ V INTO THE BROKERAGE 

1 
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FOR CRYING 

OUT LOUP? 

TO THINK THAT 

CONTRAPTION 

WAS THS 

DX£S$ SUIT/ 



BUSINESS/ 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



ANP WEAMER \ /NO.' A «ER- FRIEND OF MINE 
DIPN'T Pig IN igfGOT THE FACTS FROM TH§ WARDEN/ 
PRISON ATALL-^W IT SEEMS THAT WEAMER ONLY ^ 
THE WAY IT WAS M WENT INTO A COMA AND THEY Y 
REFCTTEPr^M PULLED HIM OUT OF IT AFTER /■■ 

**' x THE STORY OF HIS DEATH M 

WAS RELEASED TO ,r-< 

lia^' the papers/ >£ mam. 
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PUT SORPIN DIDN'T KNOW THAT.' 
HE THOUGHT WEAMER WAS DEAD, AND 
IT SAVE HIM AN IDEA/ JN FACT Hi 
WAS SO SURE HI5 PLAN WOULP 
SUCCEED THAT HE DIPN'T TAKE 
THE TROUBLE TO ASIC FOR 
POLICE PROTECTION THAT'S 
WHAT WOM& SUSPICIOUS/ 
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WHAT WAS IT W)H, WE FRAMEP WEAMER, ALL 
YOU TOOK FROM / RIGHT/ THEN THE THREE OF 
DAGNAM'S DESKj US SIGNEP CONFESSIONS 
AFTER YOU XSlL AND ALL OF US HAP COPIES/ 
KILLED HIM, V m J WANTEP TO FORCE PAGNAM 
SORDIN?^ 1 AND TATE OUTOF THE FIRM, 

BUT I COULPN'T WHILE 
THEY HAD THAT HOLP/ 
ON ME/ -*™ 
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YOU SEE, MAC, SORPIN TOOK 
APVANTAGE-Of THE THREAT AN 
INNOCENT MAN MADE IN A RASE 
AND SPREAD THE DRSSS SUIT 
SCARE TO KEEP HIMSELF IN 
THE CLEAR/ HE THOUGHT 
HE WAS PUTTING THE 
BLAME ON A V£AD 

MAN.' 
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AND NOW WEAMER 
GO FREE/ IT'S 
A BREAK FOR 



CAN GO 



HIM 
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BUT I STILL DON'T KNOW 
HOW SORPIN EVADEPUS/ 
ALL THE TIME, HE HAD TO 
BE SOMEPLACE NEARBY 
TO OPERATE THE RADIO 
CONTROL/ 



AN 






HE EVEN MADE 
ONE ATTEMPT TO 
GIVE THE DS&SS 

sutr A VOICE/ 

IT WAS ALMOST 
CONVINCING/ 



SO LONG, MAC/ 
SEE YOU LATER/ 



AND NOW ALL I 
HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
IS SQUARING MYSELF 
WITH MARTHA/ 



DARREL, I'M SO GLAD 



. •_■■'. ■■iiaBqr-— 

^"jjk* YOU STOPPEP BY/ I'LL 
^^^FORGIVE YOU EVERYTHING 
' IF YOU'LL TAKE ME TO THE 
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CLUB FORMAL PANCE TONIGHT." 
<SO RIGHT HOME AND GET 
INTO YOUR DRESS 
SUIT/ 
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YOU'RE A GOOD ASSISTANT, 
DENTON, BUT YOU'RE NOT VERY 
OBSERVANT.' OTHERWISE, YOU 
WOULD NOTICE THAT THE BONE 
FORMATION OP THIS SPECIMEN 
INDICATES THAT IT IS SOME SORT 
OF LINK BETWEEN THE ANIMALS 



lV~ 



OP PREHISTORIC TIMES 
AND THOSE OF TODAY/ 
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WITH OUR 'MODERN KNOWLEDGE OF ARTI 
PICIALLY PRODUCED LIFE, IT MIGHT BE 
POSSIBLE TO USE THE BRAIN AND TISSUE 
OF OTHER ANIMALS AND ACTUALLY CREATE 
A PREHISTORIC BEAST THAT WOULD LIVE 
AND WHICH WE COULD STUDY/ 
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IT WOULD BE A WAY OF LEARNING FIRST)! 
HAND THINGS WEVE ONLY BEEN ABLE 
TO GUESS HITHERTO.' CAREFUL, DENTON/ 
X WANT MY COLLEAGUES IN THE 
PALE0NTOL0G1CAL SOCIETY TO 
SEE THIS SKELETON INTACT 
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OF ALL THE DULL PLACES 
TO TAKE ME, PARREL ... ^p™™ 
A MEETING OP THE rTw^oe^^ 
PALEONTOLOGICAL J J2*u% 
SOCBTV/ jA Jgg«S, 




HE'S RIGHT, MARTHA.,.. 
AND THERE'S USUALLY 
SOME SCIENTIST WHO'S 
PUG UP SOMETHING NEW 
AND BRINGS IT TO 
THESE MEETINGS.' 

I'M SURE THE 
NEW SHOW AT THE 
HI6MJGHCIUB WOULD 
BE MORE FUN .... BUT 
THAT'S LIFE FOR THE 
DAUGHTER OF ONE 
SCIENTIST ANP 
THE GIRL FRIEND 
OF ANOTHER.' 
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ANP I THEREFORE THINK \| 
IT WOULD BE WORTH WHILE TO N 




ASPRESIPBNTOFTHIS 
SOCIETY, I WISH TO SAY 
THAT PR. VERNE'S SENSE 
OF HUMOR HAS GOT THE 
BESTOFHfM ANP HE'S 
YIELPEPTOAPESIRE 
TO MAKE FOOLS OF 




...OR ELSE HE HAS JOINEP THE 

RANKS OF THE CHARLATANS WHO 
SWALLOW THE FANTASTIC BUT 

UNSCIENTIFIC THEORIES 

OF MAPMEN .' _-*- THROW HIM 

OUT.' THIS ISN'T 
THE FIRST TIME 
HE'S TRIED TO 
HOAX US! 
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I MOYE, SINCE PR. VERNE HAS 
SO LITTLE RESPECT FOR THE 
DIGNITY OF THIS SOCIETY AS TO 
SUGGEST WE DABBLE IN IDIOCY, 
THAT THE MEMBERSHIP 
COMMITTEE ASK FOR W 5UT 

HIS RESIGNATION.' ^ YOU'RE 

WRONG/ 
SUCH AN 
EXPERIMENT 
WOULDN'T BE 
fm 1 IDIOTIC 

I CAN PROVE 
IT/ 






I'M GETTING OUT... ANP IW 
NOT COMING BACK UNTIL I 
KNOW THESE MEETINGS s 
WON'T BE PICNICS 
FOR BUFFOONS/^ MY 

SENTIMENTS, 
_ EXACTLY.' 
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WELL, DAP,' IT SEEMS YOUR 
COLLEAGUES AREN'T AS 
INTER ESTEP IN SOME- 
THING NEW AS YOU 
THOUGHT/ 
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I DIDN'T LIKE THEIR 

BEHAVIOR TONIGHT-THEJJ? 

NARROWNESS/ EVERY MAN 

DESERYES THE RIGHT 

TO PUT HIS THEORY 

TO THE TEST/ 
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TWO.' HiS IDEAS 
WAY BE FAR FETCHED 
COMMITTEE/ tm BUT I PONT 
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WELL ...IT SEEMS THERE 
ONLY TWO PISSENTING? 
VOTES.' AND THAT MEANS 
THAT PR. VERNE WILL NO 
LONGER BE ONE 
__ OF US.' 
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I KNOW YOU'VE PBCIDEPTO 
THROW ME OUT.... AND iVE COME 1 
TO WARN YOU THAT YOU'LL PAY 
FOR YOUR SNEERS/ I'LL PROVE 
MY THEORY IN SPITE 
OFVOU.' 
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POOR VERNE.' I WISH HE 
KNEW WE PIDN'T VOTE 
AGAINST HIM ....BUT IT'S 
UNETHICAL TO TELL HOW 
VOU VOTEP/^ 

"~HE'S REALLy -*a 

CUT UP.' 1 WONOEI 

WHAT HE MEANT BY 

THAT LAST 

CRACK? 
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L *,' '. ' * .1 









WELL, THERE'S 
NOTHINC MORE 

we CAN vo! 

SEE YOU LATER, 
PARREL! 
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A MAN IN VERNE'S 

FRAME OF MIND MIGHT 

CONSIDER MURDER/ 

ANYWAY IT SOU.NPEP 

LIKE A THREAT.!.. AND 

SOMEBODY SHOULD 

SEE TO IT THAT A MAN 

OF HIS CAUSER DOESN'T 
GO BERSERK AND 
RUIN HIS CAREER/ 
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THE ANIMAL TISSUE IN THE JAR 
WILL DEVELOP RAPIDLY UNDER 
THE SIGHT STIMULI ... AND THIS 
IS THE BRAIN OF A LARGE 
GI0BON.' THEY'RE ALL I 
NEED/ WITH A LITTLE 
LUCK I'LL BE ABLE TO £/)00 
.DO THE WORK 
UNAIDBD.' 
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I'VE DONE IT/ 

I'VE PONE IT! 



GOOD 

grief... it's 
gruesome! 
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TO DO WITH ITS BEING 



If 
I LOATHE H 



IF IT REACHES OUT 
FOR HIM, I'LL HAVE 

TO WOVE FAST TO, 
SAVE HIS LIFE/ 
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THAT LOOK IN ITS EVE/ 
IT KNOWS I'M ITS FRIEND/ 
IT WON'T HURT ME/ 
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IT SEEMS TO UNDERSTAND 

THAT I HATE SOMEBODY/ 

WHAT I SAID THREW IT 

INTO A RASE .' IT 

WANTS TO KM! 
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WEy.,LETIT/ I'LL L6AD^ f^VOU'D BETTER M 
IT TO A MAN IT CAN KILL/ \ 1 CHANGE YOUR MIND 



HA J HA/ I'LL LEAD IT INTO 
THE AUGUST PRESENCE OF 
THE PRESIDENT OF THE 
PALEONTOLOGICAL 
SOCIETY HIMSELF ,'aa* 
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ABOUT THAT, 
DR. VERNE J 
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THE DOit MW/ 

YOU'VE BEEN HERE 

ALL THE TIME WATCHING 

ME.... LISTENING TO 

ME/ 

YES. ..BUT 

I DID IT FOR 

YOUR OWN GOOD/ 

NOW YOU'D BETTER 

TRY TO CAGE THAT 

..•THAT... WEIL... 

It! 



^ 



*V '.« 



■-■ 






V 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 







DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 









TAKE A GOOD LOOK AT tT, 
MR. CHAIRMAN .' TAKE A GOOD 
LOOK/ YOU SAID IT COULDN'T 
BE DONE / YOU DISGRACED 
ME BECAUSE X HAD 
VISION/ 







PERHAPS YOU'LL BELIEVE 
If EXISTS WHEN YOU 
FEEL ITS MtSHTy CLAWS 
AROUND YOUR THROAT, 
YOU COWARDLY 
HYPOCRITE/ 



DON'T, VERNE.' CALL 
IT OFF/ I ALWAYS 
KNEW YOU COULD DO 
IT/ I ALWAYS KNEW 

YOU WERE ONE OF 

OUR GREAT 

SCIENTISTS/ 
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■I?r. Vferfte l|§ 

leave 
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I'VE DECIPED TO 
SEE THE PRESIDENT OF 
THE SOCIETY AND TALK TO 
HIM ABOUT VERNE/ I PONT. 
THINK HE GOT A SQUARE 
PEAL AT ALL/ .,. SAY, THAT 
LOOKS LIKE VERNE NOW 
ANP THAT BEAST WITH 
HIM.-.. WHA....7 
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i've got to finp 
Him ... Stop him before 
that creature does 

any more killing/ 
i'll try his 

laboratory/ 
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IT... .IT 

GOT AWAY.' 
VERNE'S 60NE 
MAD! HE'LL 
HAVE THE 
BEAST KILL 
SOMEBODY/ 



HE ALREADY HAS, 

DOLL MAN 1 , THE 

PRESIDENT OF 

THE SOCIETY'S 

BEEN MURDERED/ 

I SAW VERNE 

LEAVE THE HOUSE 

WITH THAT 

THING! 
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THAT MUSTNT HAPPEN 
AGAIN, IT! YOU'LL HAVE 
TO LEARN NOT TO FRIGHTEN 
PEOPLE IN TRAFFIC IF I'M TO 
MAKE USE OF YOU/ THOSE 
PEOPLE SCREAMING "WHAT, 
IS#r?" AND RUNNING 
THROUGH THE ST 
REALLY HAD THE 
POLICE AFTER US.' 
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WE MUST FIND THEM.' ~§T 
IS A KILLER/ VERNE PER- 
FORMED A MIRACLE IN BRINGING 
IT TO LIFE, BUT EVEN FOR THE 
SAKE OF SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH, 
WE CAN'T AFFORD TO LET 
IT SURVIVE/ 



UNLESS I'M 
MISTAKEN, IT 
CAN'T BE DESTROYED 
BY ORDINARY 
MEANS ' 



IT- AS YOU CALL THE CREATURE -- HAS ALL 
THE PHYSICAL HARDINESS OF A PREHIS- 
TORIC ANIMAL/ THAT MEANS, TO BE 
CERTAIN ABOUT DESTROYING IT. WE 
MUST SIMULATE THE CONDITIONS THAT 
ORIGINALLY WIPED OUT 
THE DINOU SAURS/ :JS. YOU MEAN THE 

INTENSE HEAT OF 
THE DESERT.' THAT GIVES 
ME AN IDEA/ THIS LABORA- 
TORY IS RIGHT NEXT.DOOR 
TO DR. PRINGLE'S AND HE 
HAS A ROOM THERE IN 
WHICH THE TEMPERATURE 
CAN BE REGULATED 
TO ANY DEGREE/ 



HERE 
THEY 
COME 
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TUB POU MAN ..... 
UP SO SOON7 AND 
DR. ROBERTS, ONE OF 
THE LEARNED SCIENTISTS 
WHO THREW ME OUT OF 
THE SOCIETY/ THERE'S 
WORK FOR YOU, IT/ 
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MAYBE THE WAY 

TO HANDLE §T IS 

TO CUT YOU OFF 

BEFORE YOU CAN 

FINISH YOUR 

MURDEROUS 

ORDERS/ 



LOOK OUT, 
VOLL MAN! 

IT IS 

AFTER YOU, 
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THAT SUITS ME.' 
COME AND GET 
ME 
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WHAT ON EARTH'S GOING 
ON MERE? WHAT ARE VOU 
CHAPS UP TO? HOW DID 

THAT THINS SET 
IN THESE? 




ANY OF YOU GUYS SEE. V VOU CAN HOtD DR.VERNS 
AN IMPOSSIBLE LOOKIN' ON A MURDER CHARGE, 
ANIMAL AROUND? WE 2 OFFICER/ THE ANIMAL * 
FOLLOWED THIS GUV #lis. IS DEAD.' 
HERE AND WE FOUND 



HIM, BUT THE ANIMAL 
ISN'T AROUND/ 
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DEAD? THEN 
MY WORK WAS 

mmmrW ALL FOR -#^ 
I ( NOTHING/ 
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"WATS THE "\ /"A GIBBON? 

TANK HE MUST V NONSENSE.' IT 

HAVE TAKEN FROM \ WAS THE BRAIN 

YOUR LAB/ X /OF AN EXECUTED 



after 
Parrel Pane agai 



W$ HEARD HIM SAY 
IT CONTAINED 
THE BRAIN OF 
A GIBBON/ 



rw&E , 



CRIMINAL WHICH 

HAD BEEN GIVEN 

10 ME BY THE 

STATE FOR 

EXPERIMENTAL 

PURPOSES/ 
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TOO BAP ABOUT VERNE/ 
IF HE HADN'T MADE THE 
MISTAKE OF PUTTING A 
CRIMINAL'S BRAIN INTO. 
I % THE BEAST'S BEHAVIOR 
MIGHT HOT HAVE SUGGESTED 
A MURDEROUS PLAN 
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jf fTorchy finds and loses enough 

jots to solve all unemployntent 
problems for the next Hundred 
years*.-. Iwt you can't l<eep a 
good man down**., nor a gal 
•with a million dollar face and 
figure/ The only hitch is thai 
Somehow that face and figure 
I never land Torchy the million/ 
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VES, 
MISS 
7pDD. 
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I DON'T THINk 
WE'LL SHOOT THAT 
:.: - til SCENE TOPAY.' I'M 

fPS*S§!P| WOT IN THE 
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WHAT 4 
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HWe'S 



SOUP, 



YOUR 
SIR/ 

PIPING 
HOT/ 
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OUGHT 
TO HAVE 
SOU 
FIRED. 



\ssss 






SS 1 



OH, PLEASE, 

SIR, I'M THE 

SOLE SUPPOKT 
OF MY HUSBAND 

AND SEVEN 



KIDS 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




BUT I TEIXYOU, J.C., WE'VE 
GOT TO FINP A KEW LEADING 
LADY FORT D0NA10 MOLC/WANS/-^ 
NEW PlCTI/eE/ HE SWEA^*-^ 1 * 
HE WON'T FW/SH THE ONF 
HE'S WORKING ON UNLESS 
WE FINP A GIRL WITH 
SOUTHING VIFFEZEHTjJ 
FOR HIS NEXT n_— ^.;M 
VEHICLE/ 
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WHY ARE 
VOU A m 
WAITRESS?, 



OH, J KNOW I'M 
NOT EXFBRT KT IT, 

BUT PLEASE PON'T 
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TELL THE 

/MANAGE??.' I 

LEARNING 



'M 



FAST. 
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YOU'RE VOIHG NOTHING OF 

the sort/ YoufcETHE 

£Al WE'RE SCREEN 
1ESTINS FIRST/ 




YOU HEARP ME/ W6EH7LBHBH, SOU CANT 
UNLESS I MISS .^7 DO THIS/ I KNOW SHE 
MY GUESS, YOU'REA ISN'T MUCH OF A WAITRESS,! 
DONALD MOtEMAN'Si BUT YOU CANT JUST 
NEXT LEAPING *&A~^TOS$ HER OUT OF 
tAPy/ J^mS^ ™E PLACE 

Me ! Jmk. /Ug/ 



HERE, BUY YOURSELF 
A NEW WAITRESS/ 
BUYTWOOFTHEM.' 
BUY A NEW 

RESTAURANT.' 
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On -the set -where ike 



WHY ARENT YOU SCREEN 
TESTIM6 GlRLSSf I 
WANT ACTION f I TELL. 
YOU I WON'T PO 
ANOTHER PICTURE 
WITH THOSE MASS 
YOU'VE GOT AROUNO 







DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




NOW, TDBCHV, YOU'RE GOING 
WTO TOE GARPEN WITH LORP 
LESTER TRENT ANP HE'S GOING 
\TO MAKE LOVE TO YOU! VOU 
MUST REALLY FEEL YOU'RE 
IN THE GARPEN OF A ^* 
COUNTRY ESTATE/ 
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EVERYTHING HERE IS 
REAL/ THERE ARE REAL 
TREES... REAL BUSHES.' WE'VE 

PONE EVERYTHING TO CREATE 
AN AUTHENTIC MOOP/ YOU 
MUST PUT SOUK HEART 
INTO THIS SCENE/ 
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IT'5 ALL #£# W YOU GET OUT OF 

FAULT.' SHE WASN'T 1/ HERE/ YOU'VE RUINEP \ 
& THE TYPE FOR MY^J THE FACE AWERtCAN J 
LEAPING LAPY \ I WOMANHOOP APDRES/ 

HAP A FUTURE M. 
RESTAURANT. %H 
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WMU/VOU'RBOH 
THE aeAM,0AD ! HGRE 
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I'M 5PORT1N0 NY NEW ) WHAT?GOfNG 
OUTFIT AND HEADING A OUT- IN A NEW 
DOWN THE LINE / NEED ]( OUTFIT IN THIS 
ANYTHING, DAD ? y V RAIN ? 




BUTEYEIT,fttPPYDEAR/ 

a little sky juice 
Makes me front 




IT*S 6TOPPB0 RANIN0 / 
CANDY,COMe BACK AND 
1KKE OFF THAT SILLY 
G AR9 / 
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CANDY, WILL ¥00 PLEASE X OKAY, QfiDl 
STOP BANGING THAT BALL 1 tfa 60«Y/ 
UP AGAIN6T THE HOUSE ? 






IF NOU WANT TO PLAY l 2» OH, PAD/ 
TENNIS, WHY DON'T TOU A THAT5 OFF 
GO DOWN 10 THE COURTS ? /UMIIS/THgYtL 

8E JAMMED 
TOPAY 
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WBLL,1'M GLAP THAT BRAIN 
STORM SLEW OVER f AH ; NOW 



wo ml , 

DBADCeNTER/THETBNNie J PO THAT, 

COURTS ARE CRAMMED 7CANDY/ THE 

60 ItL 0UILD MV / DJRTHA6T0 

BE PACKED AND 
WE HAVE NO 
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HIT M€, OAOOY.' 

*i * V*A*I MAM/ 



Y*A* A1*W 
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ONE NUNUTE ITS A TeNNIS COURT/ > 
THEN ITS A OANC£ FLOOR / HOW- DO 
YOU EVER EXPECT TO GET ANYPLACE UN- 
LES5 \OU STICK TO Of*B THING AT A 
TIME? 
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WOW /THE GREY0EAR0 WHO ) NONSENSE-' 
DREAMED UP -THIS DUSTY jk YOUR 
STUFF WAS A KING SIZE y IMAGINATION 
ICK / IT LEAVES ME COLD, J NEEDS OlUNG/ 
SUTDEFiNITELV/ «^ r^ THROW YOUR- 
SELF INTO THE 
STORY /UV6 IT/ 
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IMAGINATION IS A THING 
THAT MUST BE CULTIVATED 
AND CULTURED/ 







WHEN YOU READ A BOOK, CANDY, 
YOU MUST USB YOUR IMAGINATION-* 
LIVE IT/ LISTEN TO THIS. "BLINDED 
BY THE TROPICAL SUN, HE STUMBLED 
ACPjOSS THE BURNING SAND5? 




—AS THE HOURS DRAGGED BY, HIS 
THIRST SKEW AND THE SCORCHING HEAT 
PARCHED HIS ffcLATE UNTIL HIS TONGUE 
CLICKED AGAINST HIS TEETH / " 
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Jl / " OVERHEAD THE VULTURES WHEELED ROUND AND 

-K#P^]T\ ROUND, AND HfS RED-R(MMED EYES TURNED TO- 

W? /// iSJsMMhsL WARD THE BLAZING HEAVENS AND TEARS 

STREAMED DOWN HIS CHEEKS AS HE \m 
CRfEDOUTtNPAIN/" 
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•ON AND ON, UNTIL THE FL6SH COULD 
STAND NO MORE, HE STUMBLED / ON 
AND ON imo THE BLAZING INFERNO 
OP WHITE HEAT ff* 











** ^^fc. 


0m 


; J| 


i I w 


.^ YX 


1 ,-'.-j.'!^\ " 


l \!y k *-*^ 


iM ""*«■-"■' 


•^ip^ ■ ^^ 


1 w .;■ wf-'-l- 


* ' i 






1 ..^v -^hh. 


hi "" -j v : jP^Jfl 


• ■K W. lk ^ J^\_ ■ 


*^T>:-:3y 


^asb' \i/ 







^ 



^* 



^ 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




66TPHE .whole neighborhood's 
* haunted!" ' 



T« . 



"It's that Mrs, Mott- 
"But they hear the screams 
everywhere now." 

"AlwaS'S near Mrs. Mott's 

■ J ■ ., ■■ i ■ < . -■ 

house/' someone corrected, 

The policemen raid, "Old To- 
bias over at the museum heard" 'em ; 

'• * ' ' " ' ■ 
last night. That's a good block 

from Mrs. Mott's." 

"I hear all her roomers are 
leavin'/' said a scrawny woman 
who sold papers on the corner* 
"Ye couldn't give me rooms in 
that house!" 

The cop chuckled. "Even with 
the housing shortage as it is, I'm 
thinkin* Mrs. Mott's- sonna have 
a hard time of it, with that 
icreamin'.comin' buta her place " 

Thus the " talk ran whenever 
groups collected at the street cof* 

ners. The "ghost'' of the commu- 

. *■ .. -•'..'■ 

nrty. A tale like that gets started 
and it is always difficult to stop. 
Someone always suffers, too- — 
in this case Mrs. Mott who kept 
lodgers for a living* 

Mrs. Mott was a hard-hearted 
landlady who knew a bit about the 
psychology of. human behavior. 
She didn't believe in ghosts. Well 
—-not exactly/ Something real was 
making all the fuss that nightly 
woke the vicinity around her big 
house. 

"It's cats/' said Mrs. Mott. 
"Plain old alley cats a-fightin'/' 

"In your house?" Mrs, Jenkins 
asked. She lived next door. 






"They get in somehow/* 

Mrs. Jenkins shook her head. 
"Them screams is human, Mott. 
Them ain't cat calls." 

"But I've seen the dam things 
traipsin' about the upper halls," 
Mrs, Mott insisted. 

Mrs. Jenkins said, "Mott, it's 
only that you're seein' them now 
'long with hearin' 'em. It's alius 
that way with ghosts an' you 
livin' in th* same bouse with 'em/' 

There were other ugly stories 
about Mrs. Mott's lodging house. 
Things had been seen in the night 
in her house. Strange, shining 

r 

things with half -human faces. A 
"mummy" someone called the 
apparition. 

Steve Loomis had searched all 
over town trying to round up liv- 
ing quarters. What he wanted was 
simply not to be had at any cost. 
And the cost didn't worry Steve 
much. A student at the Museum 
School, he was taking a course in 
anthropology. . 

Old Prof Diggs sympathized 

■ 

with Steve when he returned from 
a long search of the town. "Only 
one other place I can think of/' 
he said, "Quarters just like you 
want But you can't live there." 

"What do you mean?" asked 
Steve. ' 

The prof told him about the 
'haunt' that was supposed to chase 
people away from Mrs. Mott's 
house. f 

Steve roared with laughter. 
!0h/ boy! That's just the place I 



u 



want, prof! Where is this Mrs. 
Mott's place?" 

"Only a block away." The prof 
took him .to a window of his office 
and pointed to the drab old house 
a short distance away. "That's it/* 

When Steve asked to see the 
rooms, Mrs. Mott said, "I'll show 
'em to you, young man. Gome up. 

They went up the rickety stairs 
to the second floor, down a long 
hall, halting before a door. Mrs* 
Mott inserted a key and flung the 
door open. '' 

Steve went in and looked 

around. Three rooms, 

■ 

"It's just what I\want," he told 

i > ■ 

her. "I'll pay in advance." 
- Mrs. Mott shook her head. 
"What's the use?" she said for- 
lornly. "If I take your money, 
you'll only want it back in a few 
hours." 

l Why?" Steve demanded. 

"It's ha'nted," Mrs. Mott f& 
plied, "People hear things up here 
at night." 

Steve laughed. "Good! All the 
more reason why I s want it*. Mrs. 
Mott" He paid her. "Think no 
more about your ghost; I'll get 
acquainted with him/' 

That evening, Steve invited one 
of his school cronies up to his new 
quarters. Lew was from out of 
town and didn't know the history 
of Mrs. Mott's house. He. liked the 
arrangement of rooms. The two 
lads sat down to enjoy a quiet 
chat. 

Abowe *m o'clock, when Lew 
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wa£ just preparing to leave, they 
heard it: a long, drawn-out 
scream. It seemed to come from 
everywhere all at once, and from 
no particular direction. 

Lew jumped. "What the dickens 
is that?" ' 

"Ghost," said Steve, grinning, 
"This place is supposed to be 

haunted*" 

The scream came again, this 
time it sounded from an outside 
window. 

Lew pointed, "Good gosh, ' 
Steve, look!" 

Two huge greenish eyes glared 
in at them through the window. 
The scieam cut the night again. 
And this time it was answered 
from another direction. 

"Steve," Lew cried , "maybe 
they're cats, but I'm leaving here* 
There's something unholy about 
this room; I felt it the instant I 
'Came in. I'd advise you to get 
out." 

Lew left in haste. 

Steve sat down. Those cat jfowls 
didn't set so well. They were un- 
earthly. Creepy. Were they cat 
yowls? Steve shook himself men- 
tally, Certainly they were cats. 
What else? 

He went to bed at midnight. 
All was quiet and he was soon a* 
sleep, But toward dawn something 
wakened him, It was dark in the 
bedroom. The sound had come 
from the living room He threw 
the covers back and stepped to the 
floor Carefully he crossed the 
room and looked into the one ad- 
joining 

Dark out there, too. He waited 
till his eyes got adjusted. Then he 
saw it. Faintly at first, but slowly 
taking form, wavering, glowing 

strangely. The outline of a human 
face! It got Jbigger and bigger and 
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seemed to come toward him. A 
weird woman's face! 

With a muttered cry, Steve push* 
ed the light switch. The face 
vanished. But Steve could have 
sworn that a presence was in that 
room. What had it been? 

"She looked like an Egyptian," 
he said to himself. "One of those 
Egyptian Nile queens. Strange." 

He looked over the walls care- 
fully, finding nothing. The hall 
door was locked. The windows 
were .fastened on the inside, 

Nothing could get into the 
apartment from outside. Then 
what was all this business? 

Prof Diggs was intensely in- 
terested in Steve's account of the 
night's weird happenings. He sug- 
gested that an overwrought mind 
was the cause of the "things*," 

"Not on your life, Prof/' Steve 
said. "I'm not the kind that gets 
into a panic over ghosts. I tell you 
there is a sane reason for that 
ruckus in the night, and I mean to 
find out what it is." 

"Want me to come over to- 
night? the prof asked. 

"Yes," said Steve. "That'll be 
fine. You know a lot about Egypt- 
ology ; mebbe you can figure it 
out. The cats don't worry me; it's 
that darned face Isaw" 

And so Prof Oiggs sat with 
Steve that evening, and they talk- 
ed of simple things for a couple of 
hours At 10:15 the first scream 
came It was as before: coming 
from every direction. Then the 
answer, from outside the window. 
The glowing eyes again, 

"There — at the window!" ex- 
claimed the prof, 

Steve nodded. "Sure — an' old 
cat looking in" 

"But what's in here that those 
cats persist in yelling about the 



place?" demanded the prof. 

"Let's find out," said Steve. He 
opened the window. Immediately 
a huge yellow cat leaped into the 
room and dashed to an outside 
corner, scratching at the flooi> 
board and crying in a strange 
manner. 

"Funny," said the prof. "Acts 
like he's trying to get at something 
in the wall." 

"That's it," said Steve. "What, 
I wonder?" 

Steve, after much fumbling with 
a steel paper knife, managed to 
pull the baseboard away from the 
wall. A hole appeared, He got 4 
flashlight and threw its b£am into 
the yawning hole, 

"Gosh !" he cried, "A big cut 
leaped away from the light!" 

The big yellow cat had shot into 
the hole and it # too, was gone* 
They heard a tremendous scream* 
ing and yowling inside the wall. 
Then Steve discovered a narrow 
ledge running around the outsida 
wall. Two cats were spitting at 
each other on it. His light showed 
a hole in the clapboards a few 
feet away— a hole that intersected 
with the one in the baseboard* 

Steve chuckled. "Some old cat'i 

been using that hole as a hide* 

away, that's all. And other cats 

are fighting over possession of it. H 
"Well, there's the ghost all ac- 
counted for," said the prof. "But 
what about the face?" 

Steve turned out the lights. 
They stood in silence ioi a while. 
Then slowly Steve saw the image 
appear in the same place. It grew 
bigger-^tbe same E g y p t i a it 

L'r-f' 

queen's face! He snapped on the 
light "I've got Ht" he cried 
"LooL" He went to the wall and 
• aid, "Phosphorous, Someone 

painted a phosphorous image on 

it That's all" 
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I'LL TAK£ 
YOU UP ON 

THAT, 
GRANDPA 



t 





WW! THIS IS 
GONNA BE EASY 

pouch: his wps 

AGAINST POISON 
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YOU SOUND "READY 
TO TAKE YOUR 
MEDICINE.' PERHAPS 
YOU'RE SICK OF 
CRIME AND 
TROUBLE/ 




BECAUSE W6 X/ SINCE YOU'RE 
NEED A WITNESS\ BEING PAIR TO 
TO CONVICT HIM .'I ME, MAYBE 

YOUR WORD IN 

COURT WOULD 

i 



HELP, 






lwii|l 





IS HE TALKING TO 
THAT PROSECUTOR? 





MAYBE YOU DESERVE \/ YOU SEEM 
SOME SORT OF BREAK.' AJO KNOW 
IF YOU'D HELP THE y^/* THAT 
SIDE OF THE LAW-) / ALREADY/ 
TELL US THAT -^p f WHY SHOULD 
MANTIS IS THE Y V X CONFIRM 
BRAINS BEHIND 
ALL BIG 
CRIMES— 
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WHAT 
HAPPENEP 
IN HERE? 



HE'S PEAP/ A SHOT- 
PftQM THAT HOTEU ACBOSS 

THE street; RUSH 

OVER THERE/ 



TRUST Mfc, 

kf mantis; 

I'LL NEVER 

TELL HOW 

WE PI 17 

JHIS/ 



•»"^-J 



&j 



'*: 






I QUITE 
AGREE, 
BULLSEYE/ 
YOU'LL NEVER 

TaL ANY- 
B0PV' 



Y-VOU'RE 
G-G0M3 
TO SHOOT, 

Me* but 

I K/UfD 
FOR YOU/ 



THAT'S WHY I'M CLOSING 
YOUR MOUTH- 

PERMANENTLY/ 



^ 



r/~ 



V***: 



^Mm 



Ll * 



ft 



:>M 



ft* 






I ^ 



»:i II 






:■- ■; -.v ■:■■-.:■:.: 



,:•:•:•:■ 






v*S 





liht- x-x 



iiliilingliDrney tells atluncfe 

®gmm^>3!!Bmmidj^^ T MEET 
BUT IF YOU'RE ^WfW0£*C£ AGAINST 



SURE THIS MANTIS 
PERSON IS BEHINP 
THE CRIMES -- 



£i 



HIM.MARTHA 
WITNESSES; ANP THE 
TWO I MIGHT HAVE 
WERE 



MURl 



J *-}* 




-S 




pO£L MAN QUARTERLY 





* 







DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT, MY 
PEAR? I'M ONLY 
A QUIET GENTLE 
BACHELOR WITH 
A TASTE FOR 
FUN — 



YOU AND I BOTH 

KNOW BETTER 

THAN THATi YOU'RE 

THE NAPOLEON <| 
OF THE OUTLAW 
WORLD, ANP IT'S 
THRILLING TO 
MEET YOU.' 




SORRY, MY PEAR,! 
MUST SEEM PI SAP- 
POINTING— BUT IM 
REALLY NOTHING AS 
GLAMOROUS AS YOU 

THINK.' GOOPBYE/ 







OKAY, MISS 

GAVIN, OUT YOU 

GET/ WHAT WE 

WANT TO KNOW 

IS — 



WHY SHOULP I REFUSE TO 
TELL YOU ANYTHING? MY 
FATHER, MIKE GAVIN, WAS 
AN HONEST POLICEMAN .' 
HE PIED IN LINE OF 
DUTY/ JL. 

■■dinr-'' d 
* ■ ■■- i 



I SWORE TO PO WHAT I 
COULP TO CARRY ON HIS 
FIGHT AGAINST CRIME/ I 
ARRANGED TO MEET 
MANTIS, HOPING TO 
EXPOSE HIM AS— 



AS WHAT, SISTER? ALL WE 
KNOW IS THAT SOMEBODY 
WE NEVER MET PAID US 
TO WATCH FOR YOU 
BUMP YOU OFF 




m 



u****"' 






k^i 
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IF WE CAN \YEAH.' UOBODV'S\ 
PROVE IT'S 1 EVER HAP ANY 
MANTIS, -^ THING ON HIM 

VET.' MAYBE 




WE COULD 
MAKE A PEAL, 
6ETCUTINFDK 
PROFITS? 
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mm;^-A 






SE 



k-V- 
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HORRIBLE/ 

THAT EXPLOSION 

KlLLEP THEM 

BOTH.' HOW 

COULD IT 

HAPPEN? 



rw* 



THERE WAS 

A TIMS 

BOMB 

CONCEALED 
IN THAT CAR' 



v^ 4 *" t i+ 



y 



ONLVONE \l WHOEVER SENT THEM AFTER 
EXPLANATION.'! YOU PIPN'T WANT THEM TO 

COME BACK.' HE HIP THE 
BOMB TO PESTROY THEM' 
BEFORE THEY COULD 
TALK TO . ..„ _ 
AHVBOPY.'JVOU HEARP 

THEM/ THEY HAP 
W ONLY THE SLIGHTEST 
SUSPICION OP WHO 
WAS BEHIND ALL 
THIS/ 



mi 






Jft-'SST.Sl 



f AX 



,.-,., 



:•* I 



\\ 1 



V 






• '1 



i¥ / 



.«Wi " 








THATS ALL .' HE COVERS EVERY 
TRAIL -BY MURDER, IF 
NECESSARY/ ONE 
CONFESSION FROM 
SOMEONE NEAR HIM 
WOUIP BE ENOUGH/ «— 
BUT HOW— ? 
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WELL, WELL — ALONE.' 
AND I COULDN'T WISH 
FOR' BETTER OR MORE 
ENTERTAINING 




NOSOPY BUT MYSELF 
KNOWS WHERE MY 
RECORDS ARE 
HIDDEN.... 
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• 




aptjaaa 



YOU KIUED YOUR STOOGES 

WHO SERVED YOU.' MAYBE 

A SPIRIT HAS RETURNED 

l 



YOU SOUND 
UKEAl/VWC 
MAN" SNOOPING 
IN MY HIDDEN 
CLOSET/ 



; 



I '' 



1 



*€ 



r ' ' 




NOW I'VE GOT YOU/ 
WHEN YOU'RE READY 
TO SURRENDER, COME 
OUT WITH YOUR 
HANDS UP* 
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THE 
LIGHTS ON 

AGAIN ...OR... 

OR MAYBE 
I'M SEEING 
THINGS/ 




AFRAID 
YOU CANT 
TRUST VDUR 
OWN EYES, 
MR. MAN71S7; 



i& ■■■■. 



J*' ■ 


» 


.'.'.- .' f ' 


1 


fcr 




- , .^' - — 





\l> 



gap )/j 



f'.---'0V, 



i'.^'Lt'l 
f, '. - ', E . - •. J 
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- 1_ 





YOU - YOU CAME TO FUNISH 
ME FOR -WHAT I'VE VOHE.'ft 
-FOR KILLING MEN WHO 
MIGHT HAVE TALKEP.' - 

FOR-r-- 




BUT THEY WERE 
SMALL-TIME 
CROOKS- NOT 
WORTHY OF 
LIVING.' 
THEY— 
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CONFESS ALL THIS TO THE 
AUTHORITIES/ PAY FOR 
YOUR CRIMES/ 




A.;,, ,,-,m, < mf. -* 



■ 



' 
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brt of Th e VOLL 
MAN'S will— an<3 he again 
tecoiaes ike younX SCiei 
Parrel Pane/ 





That Turned 




FT" 



HEY, 

DON'T 



sugar, wm 

OU QUIT THAT 
HUMAN SKELETON 
AN 



BETTER 




ittfP* 



.YOU'LL WHAT- if OH, JOE, WHEN 

^YOU POOR CHUMpl ARE Y0U <> 0,NG 

TO GROW UP AND 

/ 



DOGGONE/ I'M FED UP WITH 

BEING A WEAKLING-I'LL 

GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE 

BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT 

HE CAN DO FOR ME/ 





GOLLY, ATLAS BUILDS 
MUSCLES FAST/JUST 
WATCH MY SMOKE NO 





. 




_E HAND IS AS^fTHERE GOES 
GOOD AS TWO WHEN| THE BELL — < 

ATLAS J? JOE, YOU'RE 
WONDERFUL 




r. 



OUT OF THE 
WAY SMALL- FRY, 
MAKE WAY FOR 
A MAN/ 



-OH,JOE # YOU'RE 
MORE THAN 
THAT -YOU'RE A 

HE-MAN now/ 



: 




: 
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I Can Make YOU A New Man, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a 



Day! 



HAVE YOU ever felt like Joe— absolutely 
fed up with having bigger huskier fel- 
lows "push you around"? If you have, then 
give me just 15 minutes a day I I'LL PHOVL 
you can have a body you'll be proud of 
packed with redblooded vitality? 

"Dynamic Tension/' That's the secret 1 
That's how I changed myself from a scrawny. 
87-pound weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Developed Man.' 

\ ''Dynamic T#n*i©n" Oo#i If* 
Using "Dynamic Tendon" only 15 minutes 
a day, in the privacy of your own room, 
you quickly begin to put on muscle, increase 
your chest measurements, broaden your hack, 
rill out your arms and legs. This easy. 
NATURAL method will make you a finer 
specimen of REAL MANHOOD than you ever 
dreamed you could be I 

. You 0«t Rusults FAST 

Almost before you realize it, you will notice 
a general "toning up" of your entire system I 
You will have more pep bright eyes, cleai 



head, real spring and zip In your step! \ou 
get sledge-hammer fists, a battering ram 
punch— chest and hack muscles so big they 
almost split your coat ,seanis— ridges of soUd 
stomach muscle— mighty legs that never get 
tired. You're a New Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used my mar- 
velous system. Bead what they say— see how 
they look before and after— in my book, 
-Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book— FREE. It tells 
all about "Dynamic Ten- 
si on," shows you actual 
photos of men I've turned 
from puny weaklings into 
Atlas Champions. It tells 
how 1 can do the same 
for YOU. Don't put It 
off I Address me person 
ally, Charles Atlas, De- 
partment 330H 115 East 
23rd Street. New York 10. 
New York 





—actual photo of the 
man who holds the 
title, "The World's 
Most Perfectly Devel* 
aped Man* ' 







CHARLES ATLAS, D»pt. 330H 

113 Ia»t 23rd St„ New York 10, N. Y. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me— give 
me a healthy, husky body and big muscular de- 
^oprnent Send me your free book, -Everlasting 
Health and Strength/' 

Name '«•••. — _• y ;• \ 

(Please print or write plainly) 

Address * 

I 

rjlty. ■ - * * State * * ■* 

O Check here if under 16 for Booklet A 
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CHANGE A 

TIRE 
AT NIGHT 






IMost any motorist can change a tire. But few can change h 
at night with top speed, effici ency— and safety! Night-time 
tire-changing can be hazardous— but your "Eveready" flashlight 
tan reduce the danger. First principle, says the American Auto- 
mobile Association, is . 




2 Park off the highway, if you can possibly do so. Next best place 
is on a straight stretch of road where you can be seen for at 
Jeasr 500 feet. If you must park on a curve, a light should be s 

I the road some distance back. Be sure rveithei 
sunder blocks off w of your tail light! 



3 Keen all your tire-changing tools tied or boxed together, 
where you can pick (hem up without searching or fumbling. 
Remove your spare he fare jacking up the car: removing it later 
might push your car off th. jack. If alone, set flashlight on a 
>ne in convenient position. 



M In your car or at home— wherever you need a flashlight— rely only on 
Hr "Eveready" batteries. Ask for them by name. For "Eveready" bat- 
teries have no equals . . . chat's why you'll find them in more flashlights 
than any other battery in the world! 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

30 EAST 42nd STREET, NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 

UnH »f Unfit* Cmrhfdm \\\44 •*"* Carbon C*rror*U*n 



The registered trade* 

mirk "Eveready" 

diitinguishe* product! 

of National Carbon 

Company, Inc. 





